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and lie who stands on my left is my second1 brother.
I am younger than they ; my father was a merchant
in the kingdom of Persia, and when I was fourteen
years of age, he died. After the burial ceremony
was over, and the flowers had been removed [from
the corpse on the Siyum\? my two brothers said to
me one day, ' Let us now divide our father's wealth,
whatever there is, and let each do [with his share]
wha' he pleases/ On hearing [this proposal], I
?aid, 0 brothers! what words are these! I am
your slave, and do not claim the rights of a brother.
Our father, on the one hand, is dead, but you both
are alive and in the place of that father. I only want
a dry loaf [daily] to pass through life, and to remain
alert in your service. What have I to do with shares
or divisions ? I will fill my belly with your leavings,
and remain near you. 1 am a boy, and have not
learnt even to read or write ? wrhat am I able to do?
At present do yon confer instruction upon me.

" On hearing this, they replied, c Thou wishes! to
ruin and beggar us also along with thyself/ I was
silent, and retired to a corner and wept; then I
reasoned with myself and said, my brothers, after all,
are my elders ; they are reproving [me for my good,
and] with a view to my education, that I may learn
somQ [profession]. In these reflections I fell asleep.
In the morning, a messenger from the kdzl came and
conducted me to the court of justice ; I saw that both

1  Literally, "middle brother;" as there were three in iramber, of course
the "second" and "middle" are identical.

2  The Biyum are the rites performed for the dead on the third day after
demise j it is called the fijd in Hinduwt.